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And maintaiiie fiich a quarrel! openly > 

Full well I wote, the ground of all this grudge, 

I would not for a million of Gold, 

The caufe were kno wne to them it moft conccrnes. 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 

Be fo difiionored in the Court of Rome : 

Forfhamc put vp> 

Deme. Not I, tilblhaiicfheath'd 
My rapier in his bofomc,and withall 
Thruft thefe reprochfull fpceches downe his thr$at, 
That he hath breath'd in my difhonout heere, 

Chu For that I am pi*epar\l 3 and full refolu'd, 
Foule fpoken Co ward, 
Thatthundreft with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft performe . 

Aron* A way I fay* 
Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore, 
This pretty brabble will vndoo vs all : 
Why Lord^andchinkeyou not how dangerous 
It is to fee vpon a Princes right ? 
What is Lanima then become fo loole, 
QtBafsiaxm fo degenerate, 
That for herloue fuch quarrels may be broathr. 
Without contronlemcni, Iuftice, or reucnge ? 
Young Lords beware, and fhould the Empreffc know, 
This difcord ground,thc muiicke would not pleafe, 

Chi, I care no: l\ knew Hie and all the world, 
I louc Lminia more then all the world. 

Demst. Youngling* 
Learue thou to make fome meaner choife^ 
Lauinia is thine elder brothers hope. 

Arm. Why are ye mad ? Or k no wye not in Rome, 
How furious and itnpatienrjhey be, 
And cannot brooke Competitors in lone ? 
I tell you Lordsjyoudoe but plot your deaths, 
By this deuifc* 

Chi. AArtm x % thoufand deaths would I propofc ? 
To acchicue her whom 1 do loue. 
Aran, To atcheUie her,how ? 
Dew** Why.mak'ft thou it fo Grange ? 
Shee is a woman^herefore may be vvoo*d, 
Shec is a wo^un^herfore may be wonne y 
Shee is L4Htnia therefore muft be Jou*d* 
Whatman, mr>re water glidcdi by the Mill 
Then wots the Miller of, and e^fie it is 
Of a cut loafe to ftcale a fhiue we know ; 
Though "Bafsianm be the Emperours brother, 
Better then he haue wornt Vukans badge* 
Arm f <I 5 and as good aft Sattirmmmzy* 
Deme. Then why fliould he difpaire that knowes to 
With words, faire lookes.and liberality t (court if 
What haft not thou full often ftnitke a Doe, 
And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe f 

Aran* Why then it ieemes fome certaine fnatch or fo 
Would feme your turncs, 

031 I fo thciurne were ferucd. 
Dffive, Aaron thoti haft hit it. 
Ann. Would you had hie it too, 
Then fhould not webetfrM with this adoo : 
j Why harke yee, harke'yee • and are you fuch fooles, 
Tofquarc for tius f Would it offend you then ? 
Chi, Faith not me. 
Deme . Nor me } fo I were one, 
Arw. For /lume be friends, & ioync for th at you iar : 
*Tis poUicie,an&flratageme muft doe 
That you affe&,and fo muft you refolue. 



That what you cannot as you wouldatxtai^ 
You muft perforce aceorapljfh as y ou ma , 3 
Take this of m^Luereee was not more chaft 
Then this Lamma^ Baftianm\ow > 
A fpeedicr courfe this lingring !anguifh mctlt 
Muft we purfuc, and I haue found the path i ■ 
My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand. 
There will the lonely Roman Ladies troope* 
The Forreft walkcs are wide and fpacious 
And many vnfrequenred plots there are, 
Fitted by kinde for rape and villanie ; 
Single you thither then this dainty Doe ? 
And ftrikc her home by f or ce,if not by words* 
This way or not at all,ftand you in hope. 
Corne,come,our Emprefle with her lacred wit 
To viliainieand vengance confecrate, 
Will we acquaint with all that we interuj s 
And (lie fhall file our engines with aduife, 
That will not fuffer you to fquare your felues 
But to your wifbes height aduancc you both* 
The Empcrours Court islike the houfe of Fame 
The pallace full of tongue$,of tyes 3 of eart s; * 
The Woods are ruthlcfle, <lrcadfu|[,deafe,and d u |i . 
There fpeakc,and ftrikc braueBoyes,& takcyourtume 
There feme your lufls, fliadowM frcm hcauens ty e ^ 
And reucll inLrf///«/rfV Treaftir ie, * 
Chi « Thy counfell Lad fmclls of no cowardifc, 
Dcwe* Sijfo&itKffas, till I finde the ftreames * 
To coole this heat, a Charme to calme their fits ' 
Per Stigta per w&ies Vehor* £ Xm 

EMcr Tim Anirmkm andhU tbmfima i m&m a mft 
with hounds md homes, md tftfarm* 

[ . Tit* The hun t is vp, the morne is bright md gray,, 
The fields arc fragranr t and the Woods greene ? 
Vnconple heere ? and let vs make a bay, 
And wake the Emperour, and hi s loucly 
And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters pcale 5 
That all the Court may eccho with the noyfei 
Sonnes let it be your charge, as it is ours, 
To attend the Emperours perfon carefully i 
1 haue bene troubled in my (leepc this mgbr, 
But dawning day new comfort hath mipir'ci. 

Wind* Umieu 
Heere a cry ofhemdes^ and winds hornet in a pMtejhin 

Enter Saturmnus>TamQra^fljfMttM£^ffl^ 
metrms t md their Attesdimtf. 

TL Many good morrowes to youtMakfl!e> " 
Madam to you as many and as good. 
I promifed your Grace, a Hunters peal*?. 

Satftr* And you haue rung it luftily my Lordi t 
Somewhat to earely for new married Ladies* 

2?#/i. Ldwiw^howfayyou ? 
Lttiu I fay no : 
I haue bene awake twohouresand more* 

Snmr. Come on then, horfe and Chariots ^ 
And to our fport : Msdan^now fhall ye lee 
Our Romaine hunting. 

Mar. IhauedoggesmyLord, 
Will rouze the proudeft Panther in the Chafe, 
And clime the higheft P omontary top. 

Tti ' And Ihaue horfe wili follow where the game 
Makes way, and runnes likes Swallowes ore.thcpl^e 
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Chiron we hunt not we,wirh Horfe noj Hound 
P***' co plucke a dainty Doe to ground, Sxtmt 
B^^ P Enter Aaron alone. 

j He:hath3d wic,^duld chinke tha^l had none, 

T hur/^ niUchGoIti vndctaTrce >' 
Wneucr after to inherit it, 
f t Lth 3 t thirds of me fo abieaiy, 
i wr[ hat this Gold mufl coinea ftratageme, 
Scb cumiingiy^aed^iU'beget 

1 very h#&W* : 
\ > 1 fo rcpolVfwect Gold fortheir Vnreft, 
'Thacha^ their Alm^s ot^t of the Emprefle Chef! 
1 * thtet Ttimcrd ib the Mofre. > 

Urr*. Mylducly^'^ 
therefore look'ft thou fad, 
^Vtoi euery thing doth make a Glcefull boaft ? 
L| lC girds chaunt melody on euery bufli, 
■j1 lC Soabc lies rolled in the cbcarefall Sunnc, - 
y[ K crccneleaucs quiticr-wich the cooling windc, 
'ipjtat^ «heker*d fliadow on the ground : 
Vjiderthcir fwecte Ifaade^to^ let vs fit, 1 
tad whil'ft cht babling Ectrho mocVs the Hounds y 
Ljyjngfhrilly to the wdl tuiid-Hornc^ 
[jjfa double hunt were heard at once, 
{ tl v s fit do wne f an dmaike their yelp ingnoyfc: 
fid after con fli^ fuch at was luppoi'd* 
The wandring Prince and £>/^once cnioy'd, 
B'hen with a happy ftormc they were furpris'd, 
AndCurtain'd with a C ounfalle- keeping CauCj 
We may each wreathed in the others armer, 
(Ourpaftimcs done)pofTc(Te a Golden flumbcr, 
Whiles Hounds and Hornes,and fweet Melodious Birds 
Bernto as is a Nurfcs Song 
Of Lullabiejto bring her Babe afleepe. 

Aron, Madame, 
Though Vmm gouerneyour defiics^ 
Saturnc is Dooiinacor ou er mine ; 
What fignifies rny deadly ftanding eye, 
Myfilencc 3 andmy Cloudy Mela nchol i e ? 
My fleece of Woolly haite.thatnow vneurle^ 
Eucaas an Adder when fherdoth vnrdwle 
To do fome faiall execution ? 
No Madam^tfiefe arc no Veneriall figncs, 
Vengeance is in my heartjdeath in my hand, 
Blood, and fcuenge, arc Hammering in my head. 
HatieTi»^rf ? the Emprcffe of my Soule, 
Which neuer hopes more hcauen.thenrefts in thee^ 
Thuittheday of Doome for B<tfsiMns\ 
His Phihmel muft toofe her tongue to day t 
Thy Somics make Pillage ofherChaftity, 
And wafli their hands in Bajfrnnm blood, 
Seeft thou this Lctter,cakek vp I pray thet, 
And glue the King this fatal! plotted Scrowle, 
Nwqtieftiou mcno more 5 wc arc efpied, 
Hceie comes a parcell of our hopefull Booty, 
Which dreads not yet their lines deftrmftion. 

Enter ItAffiAnw and Ltittmte* 

TmoJ Ah my fweet CMoorci 
Sweeter to me then life. 

Arm. No more great EmprefTe^^wiw comeSj 
Be creffe with him^and Jlegoe fetch thy Sonnes 
To bade thy quart ell what fo ere they "be* 

Bajft, Whom haue we hecre ? 
Rom^RoyaUEmpreiTey 


Vnfnrnifht of our well befecming troope ? 
Or is it Dian habited I ike her, 
Who hath abandoned her holy Groues, 
To ice the general! Hunting in this Forreft ? 

Tanto- Sawcie contvouler of our priuate fteps; 
Had 1 the power^hac fome fay Dian had, 
Thy Temples (hould be planted prefemly. 
With Homes, as was Alteons> and the Hounds 
Should driue vpon his ocw transformed limbes> 
Vnmannerly Intruder as thou art- 

Lmi* Vnderycur patience gentle EmpreJTe, 
T»s thought you fiane i goodly gifr in Horning, 
And to be doubted ;&Xt your hmre an«J you 
Are fi.if? ted forth to try experiments:' 
Tiwfheild your husband from his Hounds to day, 
Tis pitry they iliould takehiiji 'fcr a Stag* 

Baffi. IkieVue me Queen c-ycut l'wan:h©yraerion t 
Doth make your Honour of life bodies Hue, 
Spotrcdjdeteffcd^nd abhoro'inable. 
Why arc you icqaeilrcd from all your ti aine? 
Dif^dunted from your Snow- W hit c gob^ly Steed, 
imd wandrcd hither to an obfeirre piot ? 
Accornpanicd with a bar barous Moore ? 
If foule de fire had not cdndifflcfS you ? 

Liuu And being intercepted in your fport. 
Great reaforf that my N^blc -'Lord a be raica 
For Saucinefli;! pray youTet VS 'hence, 
And let her ioy her Rauen coloured louc. 
This valley fits'thef urpdfe-p'affing welh 

BAtfi. the King my BVuthcv Ahull haue notice rf-Ttl 
Lam. l/or thefe flips iiaue made t)im noted long. 
Good King, to be fo might dy abufoh 

lamora. Why I haue patience to endure all this ? 
Jinter Chirm and DemctMts?, 
T)tm, How now deere Souefaigne' 
And our gracious Mother, 
Why doth your Highnes loolec fo pale and wan? 

Tama. Hauel notreafon chinke you to lookepale. 
Thefe two -haue tie d me hither to this place. 
A barren^detefted vale you fee it is, 
Th e Trees though Somnser,yet forlorne and lean t s 
Ore-come with Mofle,and balcfullMiflelto- 
Heere neuer niines the Suuhe.heere nothing breeds 
Vnleffe the nightly Owle s dr fatall Rauen : 
And when rhey fiicw'd me this abhorred pit^ 
They told me heere at dead time of the night, 
A thouf^ndFicndSja thrufand hifling Snakes, 
Ten thoufaud I weiring Toadcs,as many Vrchiu?^ 
Would make fuch fearefWil arid cotifufed irici, 
As any mor:aIl body hearing it, 
Should ftraite fall mad^orelfe die fuddcn]j>„ 
No fooncr had they told this hellitbtalc, 
But ftrait they told me they would binde me heere, 
Vnto the body of a diimail yew, 
And leauenic to this miierablc death. 
And then they callM me foule AdultereiTe r 
Lafciuious Goth.an :j all the bictereft tearmcs 
That ettei eare did heare to fucheffefit. 
And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on mc had they executed :. 
Reuenge ir,a.s you loue your Mothers life, 
Or be ye not hencefonh cal'd my Children* 

Dew* This is a wirncflethat I am thy Sonne, ftaHim, 
Chi. And this for me, 
Strpok home co fhew my flrength, 

Lam, 1 come Semtramu nay Barbarous Tamord* 
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